CASTE   AND   CUSTOMS
i>e went away. I was sorry for the little girl—it wasn't
her fault that she had a stingy father—but we had to
stick to our principles. If once we start bargaining, there
.will be no end to it. Our medical men thought we would
see them back again, and, sure enough, about three weeks
later they came, offering seventy rupees. Again they
waited in the village for many days until finally coming to
the figure asked for. The operation was done, and the girl
is now a pretty and attractive little thing. Quite a good
economical proposition, in fact.
That is the tragedy of many marriages in South India.
Marriage is entirely a commercial affair. The wife is chosen
by the parents. In some circles, in spite of legislation, the
notorious child marriage still goes on—the bride being three
or four years old and the husband eight or ten, and the
*	first marriage ceremony taking place at that tender age.
It is claimed by the supporters of this system that it pre-
vents the husband from fooling about with other girls, and
also that, by it, the bride's parents get rid of their responsi-
bility for keeping their little girl and preserving her chastity,
by throwing it on to the bridegroom and his people.   But
-	an Indian lady of my acquaintance once told me :  ff I've
had child marriage, and I know what it means, and I'm
not going to let any of my children have it."   The more
enlightened women of India are solid against it, and there
are signs that, like caste, but more rapidly, it is breaking
up.   In those communities—now the greater part—where
child marriage is not practised, the commercialization of
matrimony is often a tragic affair.    It is particularly bad
in Travancore.    I know of many boys whose parents were
unable to pay for the completion of their education.   So
-"they chose a wife for them, if possible an old and un-
attractive wife, so as to get with her a bigger dowry. Then
the son is able to finish his education by means of the
dowry.
A well-educated Indian Christian boy whom I knew very
well was about to be married.   I asked Mm:
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